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to refrain from promising a cure. But
JEsculapius, the son of Apollo, was pre-
vailed by gold to undertake the cure of a
rich man in whom the signs of death had
begun, and Socrates approvingly mentions
that a thunderbolt punished this impiety
of the father of medicine. If the Gods
were now to hurl thunderbolts on the
professional men who betray the idealism
in their profession, how rectitude, even if
divinely enforced, would flourish !

It is curious that one most arduous
career is never mentioned as a profession.
It is that of the housewife. Yet we do
not withhold the term profession from
the prostitute. It is her "profession,"
we say. If a woman were to say proudly,
u I am the manager of a household," most
of us would smile at the novelty. Yet all
other professions would be sadly out of
tune, if the housewives of the world were
remiss in their profession.

To most professional men everywhere,
in the East too as in the West, there is a
distressing gap between the idealism in
their profession and the idealism of their